CHAPTER 237 


March 21, 2012 


“You really are leaving, huh? It hasn't really hit me yet...” 


The gang gathered at the trainstation, where Yu was waiting for the last shuttle 
away from Inaba to arrive and take him away. He didn’t want to go, sure; but he 
had no choice. And that meant now was the time for goodbyes. Some of his friends 
took it really well, others, not so much. The sad thing? Rise was crying like there 
was no tomorrow, and yet she wasn’t even the worst of the group. No, that honor 
went to Justin. Just one more person leaving him behind in life it would seem. Just 
another brick in the wall. He stood there, leaning against the railing behind him, 
eyes aimed towards the ground beneath him. He couldn’t bear to watch Yu fly away 
from here in that next train to come; so he simply wouldn’t. He’d close his eyes and 
wait for the pain to pass him by, like a child about to get a shot. The only difference 
was there was no bright side, no lollipop to be had after the smoke had cleared. He 
just had to suck it up on virtue alone. He wasn’t entirely sure he could to be honest. 


“N-No more Senpai from t-tomorrow on...” Rise hiccupped over sobs. At least she 
was getting all of that pent up emotion out somehow; she'd feel great in the 
morning for sure. Justin had to live with his pent up rage. It’s funny, he was free to 
cry and shout and all of that now that his shadow was gone, yet he just couldn't. 
And he didn’t know why. Perhaps part of him just didn’t care, sick of all of this. 
There was only so many times you can have your heart broken before it refused to 
mend after all. And can you break what was already broken? Most everyone was 
understanding of Rise’s emotional breakdown. Kanji, not so much. 


“Hey, quit crying...! It's way too soon for that! Sheesh... Th-That stuff's kinda 
contagious, y'know... You gotta put on a good face for Senpai...” Kanji ordered, not 
only her, but himself after a while. | guess a good moment to cry or so could pass 
from person to person. Most everyone had a few tears in their eyes, even if they 
were holding it back. Was it wrong for Yu to almost feel happy to see them on the 
verge of tears like this? He had no idea he had such an impact on all his friends 
here... Damn, now HE was going to start crying. Smooth Rise. Smooth. 


“Big Bro? | don't want you to go away...” Nanako pouted a bit, clinging onto his leg 
as if her body weight was going to be enough to keep him from dragging his way to 
the train. Yu couldn’t help but make one of those ‘that’s adorable’ sighs under his 
breath before ruffling her hair a bit. Dojima certainly found it amusing as well. 


“Nanako... Didn't you promise that you wouldn't cry?” He laughed a little bit. It was 
hard nto to find her apparent attachment to Yu adorable in some regard, so they 
couldn’t fault Dojima too much for laughing at his daughter’s tears. After all, he 


wasn’t laughing because she was sad, he was laughing because of the deep bond 
she shared with her cousin. “Building a case against Adachi is going pretty 
smoothly. After all, he's made a full confession to his crimes.” Dojima continued 
turning his attention away from Nanako and on to other matters. Justin just groaned 
a bit. He didn’t want to hear about Adachi he just wanted everyone to... stop. Just... 
Stop. Everything. Just stop everything. He couldn’t keep up with the world spinning 
anymore; he had lost his breath a long time ago. “There haven't been any more 
incidents since then, Inaba's finally back to its normal, peaceful self. And Nanako's 
better now too. | couldn't ask anything more. Thanks for everything. To me, you're 
just as much a part of this family as Nanako. I'm really glad you came to stay with 
Use.” 


“Sensei... I’ve finally found a place for me.” Teddie interrupted, a soft tone to his 
voice and determination in his eyes. “That's why... I'm going back over there. To 
make sure it never goes wrong again... I'm going to protect that world from now on. 
| can finally be proud and say... That world is where | belong.” Teddie beamed with 
pride. Justin was a little caught off guard at first, though Yosuke seemed like he had 
been in on it. It did make... some sense though. Justin’s shadow was a good soul so 
long as no one crossed him, and no doubt he would do anything in his power to 
keep the television world from falling into disrepair again. Now that he was on 
guard... Well... I’m sure it would be a great place for Teddie to live from now on. 


“Man, Senpai... This town's gonna feel empty without ya.” Kanji remarked, 
completely ignoring Teddie. Perhaps things wouldn’t change as much as Justin had 
expected. 


“How cruel! W-Were you even listening!?” Teddie shouted with annoyance. Here he 
was Saying he was going away and they didn’t even flinch. Hell Yosuke almost 
seemed happy when Teddie told him last night. Do you realize how awful a 
roommate Teddie was? Yosuke could not have been happier to kick him out of the 
house. So yeah, they might have lost Yu, but it wasn’t like Yosuke was losing 
EVERYTHING in the exchange. There were bright sides to everything. 


“We can see you anytime we want, you dork!” Yosuke rolled his eyes, shoving him 
to get him to calm the fuck down. There would be plenty of time for attention 
whoring when they weren’t paying their respects to their friend. “You're just gonna 
be going in and out of the TV at Junes. How's that different from what you've been 
doing?” Yosuke added, trying to dismiss the melodramatics with a simple wave of 
logic. “Hey, you got any plans during the long holiday in May? If you're free, come 
over and visit. 

With no mysteries to solve, we can have some real fun!” Yosuke turned his 
attention back to Yu, a wide grin on his face all the while. Just because Yu was 
leaving didn’t mean that this was the end of their friendship. Yu smiled a bit and 
nodded. He’d still need to check if he could come back here during the holidays, but 
you know that he wanted to, no doubt. 


“I'll make reservations now so that we can stay in my family's inn.” Yukiko quickly 
added. It was no surprise that she was totally on board with this idea. 


“Ooh, | can get my revenge for that night... Our surprise sneak attack will work for 
sure this time!” Teddie added with cheer, bending over and rubbing his palms 
together maniacally. Within seconds near every guy went to pounce him, their 
hands along his mouth. Now, Justin never supported this idea, but let’s get one 
thing straight, he had no intention of getting wrapped in that shit. Better Teddie 
keep his mouth shut than risk getting caught. 


“D-Don't bring that up, you stupid bear! Hey, what happened to going back to that 
world!?” Kanji remarked with great annoyance. You know Teddie had some bullshti 
excuse to justify his attempts at being perverted again, but iltimately it was 
irrelavent. The train came grinding in before Teddie could get a word out edge wise. 
Yu was needless to say disappointed. Here so fast? He was hoping he still had at 
least a few more minutes. He sighed as he turned his eyes away from the now 
opening doors of the train. Now would be a good time to say goodbye, even if he 
didn’t want to. 


“Well... | uh... guess this is it.” Yu’s eyes were faced towards the ground, unable to 
look at his friends’ faces as he tried to get over the fact this would be the last time 
he COULD see his friend’s faces. It would be strange going back to his old city; 
would he ever be able to make friends like the ones he had here? It wouldn’t be the 
same, that’s for sure. It was just a question of adapting again and whether or not he 
could do it. 


“Hey Yu?” Justin spoke up, pushing himself away from the railing and towards Yu. 
Yu stared at him with an expression of sympathy; perhaps also a little bit of pity. He 
felt bad for the kid; he had so many problems, and while Yu had tried to help him as 
much as he could, this was about where that help ended. God have mercy on Justin. 
Justin didn’t say anything for a moment, just staring at him with sadness in his eye. 
Then in one swift movement he embraced Yu in a hug. Yeah, it may have been a bit 
of a bromance, who cares. Yu was caught off guard as was most of the others. “Stay 
safe.” He remarked, patting him on the back before backing away from Yu. Yu 
nodded, frowning a bit with concern for Justin; god knows he still needed help. | 
guess that was Chie’s job now. 


“You too.” Yu nodded before turning about, grabbing his suitcase and boarding the 
train. He frowned a bit as he stepped off the platform and through the automatic 
door. He only had a few last seconds to watch Inaba and his friends from the train 
back home. And yet, even though it was only a few seconds more he would see of 
the town, he felt almost at peace. Inaba would be alright, he had insured it. And he 
smiled as the doors closed on him, waving at his friends from the shifting door 
windows. His friends waved back of course, but once the train actually took off, 
most of them couldn’t bare just watching him go like that. Yukiko was the first to 


start running along with the train, just fast enough to keep a good view of Yu 
through the window, tears in her eyes but a grin on her face. The others were soon 
to follow; after all, they didn’t want to get left behind. They waved and chanted all 
sorts of last goodbyes to Yu as the train went along. He would be in their hearts 
forever. 


The only one who didn’t chase the train was Justin, who simply watched with pain in 
his chest as the train dragged another one of his loved ones away. It was never 
easy... In a way, he would be happier if it were over already. Maybe that’s why 
instead of chasing after the train he chose to turn around, tears in his eyes as he 
placed his earbuds in his ears, walking all the way back home. 


Beautiful disaster 

Flyin' down the street again 

| tried to keep up 

You wore me out and left me ate up 
Now | wish you all the luck 


You're a butterfly in the wind without a care 


“Let’s see... press this, and this... You know, we really should have set this up 
BEFORE he left. And... there. How am | coming through.” 


Justin sat in front of his computer, headset over his ears and eyes focused on his 
monitor. He had control of the mouse and Maya had the keyboard just off to his 
side. He really should consider getting her her own computer at some point; but he 
just couldn’t afford it. This would have to do for now. A couple clicks of the mouse 
after going through what felt like a million how to guides on the internet for 
something that should have been pretty obvious to a tech geek like Justin and 
everything seemed to be set up, minus one little ingredient. “Alright, can everyone 
hear me?” He spoke into his microphone, pressing his headset tighter to his ear. 


“Unfortunately.” Yosuke remarked sarcastically. His eyes were much more focused 
on Maya at the moment regardless, so he supposed it didn’t matter if he couldn’t 
necessarily stand Justin. Maya simply waved at the web cam, a smile on her face. 
Not being able to talk was actually not that much of a disadvantage when it came to 
Skype it would seem; she could just type what she wanted to say without having to 
talk over everyone. She would never go unheard of in the bum rush that was Skype. 
Everyone else confirmed they could hear Justin just fine, and by extension 
confirmed their microphones were working as well. Everyone was here, even 


Teddie. Because when he said he was moving out, what he really meant was 
moving out when he didn’t feel like mooching off Yosuke. Basically, NEVER. 


“| cannot believe how many Yu Narukami’s there are on Skype.” Justin rolled his 
eyes with exasperation. He had to shift through so many profiles to find THEIR Yu 
Narukami it was almost ridiculous. “It’s like that thing on Youtube where EVERY 
fucking person tries to change their name to the same video game character or 
something.” 


“Isn't your username Vinny Caravella?” Chie pointed out. Granted, Vinny Caravella 
wasn't exactly a celebrity by normal people standards, but Justin was a nerd, so to 
him, Vinny was what we like to call ‘a god.’ Point was, he was kind of being a 
hypocrite. 


“I’m still surprised | haven’t gotten in trouble for that...” Justin rubbed at his chin. 
You would think that someone would have tried to sue him for impersonation by 
now, but alas, | guess YouTube stopped giving a fuck. That is, unless you put music 
in your video that was owned by VIVO, in which case YOU’RE GOING DOWN PUNK! 
He shrugged with indifference. His point still stood; he couldn’t believe there were 
that many people on Skype with the same name. He was just happy their Yu 
actually put a photo of himself for his avatar. If he was anything like Justin or 
Yosuke, he would have just found something ridiculous so that people had to look at 
whatever it was they had whenever they logged on. And if you were like Chie, you 
purposely picked a clown just to scare the shit out of Justin whenever HE logged on. 
He’d get her for that, | swear. “Alright then, let’s get this show on the road.” Justin 
smiled as he dragged Yu’s name over to their call. Nothing but ringing for a while as 
everyone sat with nervous anticipation. For a moment they suspected Yu didn’t 
know anything about the group call or that this hadn’t been the right Yu; hell maybe 
he just didn’t WANT to pick up. But he did eventually, and when he did, the smile 
across his face couldn’t have been wider. 


“You guys are so lucky | managed to find my old microphone.” Yu joked, though he 
was also partially serious. “Almost like the gang’s still all together, huh?” He smiled, 
relief in his heart as his eyes fell upon his friends once again. He supposed he 
should thank Justin for this brilliant little idea of his, though it would have been nice 
if he had come up with it before he got on the train and went home. Would have 
made organizing this so much easier, not to mention it would release the tension in 
his heart strings as he pulled out of station. 


“Even better, because this is the internet...” Justin whistled slightly as he moved his 
mouse over to Yosuke’s name and immediately kicked him from the chat. “Now this 
is the best chat.” Maya was pretty quick to wrestle the mouse out of Justin’s hand 
and reinvite Yosuke, a disapproving glare on her face. She got that Justin didn’t like 
Justin, but this wasn’t just about him. So long as they were staring at the same 
computer, Justin was not going to be kicking her boyfriend from the chat. Yu 


laughed all the same. Sure it was immature and he had seen it so many times 
before, but there was something different about seeing Justin and Yosuke’s feud 
now that all their troubles had passed. Now that they were reunited, even if only 
through technology. 


“Just like old times.” 


ACT 1 END 


MUSIC 


Beautiful Disaster - 311 


